
The T amtng of the Shre% 


Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate y for thati yournamcThearf, 

Kate. Well haueyou heard, but fome thing hardof heating. 
They Cali roc Katerine , that do ia!ke of me, 

Pe t. You lye in faith, for you atccall’a plaine Kate^ 

And bony Kate , and lointirocs Kat e the curie ; 

Sue Kate ,thc prettied Kate inChrirtendome, 

Kate of Kate- hall, myfuptr-dainiie Kate. 

For dainties are =11 Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me , Kate ofmy confolation, 

Hearing thy mildncffe prais’d in cuery Totvae, 

Thy vertueslpokc of, and thy beautie iounded, 

Yet not fo deepely as to thee belongs, 

My felfc am uiori’d to woo thee for my wife. 

"Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that irsou’d you hither 
ftemoue you hence : I Knew you at the fird • 

You were a mcueable. 

Tet. Why, what’s a moucabie ? 

1< at. A ioy n’d doole . 

Pet. Thou hail hit income fit on me. 

. Kate. AlTes are made to beare, and lb are yos, 

<J>et. Women are made to bcarc, andfoareyoa 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you meane 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 

Forknowing thecto be but yong and light, 

Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine as you to catch, 

Andyet as heauica* my waightihould be. 

Pet. Shold be, diould : buzze. 

Kate, Wellcafie, and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fhalla buzzard takethec? 
Kate. 1 for a Turtle as he takes a huzza d. , 

Pet. Come, come you walpe, y ’faith you are too angiic. 
Kate. If I be wafpilh, bed beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluckc it out. 

Kate. I, If the bole could bnde.it where it lies. 

Pet. Who knowes not where a Walpe docs wrarc his 
In bis eaile. 

Kate In his tongue? 

• Pet. Whole tongue. 
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i he Taming of the finest. 

' Yours if you talke oftailes , and fo farewell. 
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What with my tongue in you^ taile. 
sj come againe. good Kate, l am a Gentleman, 

''rate. That He trie. 

f I fweare lie cuffe you, if you ftnke agame. 

1 e Kate. So may you leofe your armes., 
if vou rtrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, w hy then no armes. 

A „ ett a Herald Kate r Oh pur me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crcft, a Coxcctnbc ? 

pet. AcombelelleCockc, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kate. No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come.- you mull not looke fo fowre. 

Kate. It is my falhion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why hcere’sno crab , and therefore 1 ookc not fowre, . 

Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fhew it mce. 

Kate. Had I a glade , I would. 

Pet ■ What, you meane my face. 

Knte. Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George lam too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate. Icarcnot. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate. In footh you fcape not fo. 

Kate. I chatcyouif 1 tarrie. Lctmego. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you palling gentle: 

T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I finde report a very ly ar : 

For thou artpleafant, gamefome, p&ffing courteous, 

Butflow infpecch : yet l wee teas fpring-time flowers. 

* hoica nft not frowne, thou can A not iooke a leones, 

N.r bite the lip, as mg-ic wenches will. 

Nor haft thou plcaiorc to be erode in talke: 

But thou with mildntire entertain’d thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, f#ft_ and affable. 

<-\kI ^ 0Cst ^ c Wor 'd report that Kate dorhlimpc? 

nflandVous world : Katehke: the hazlc twig 
straight, andflendcr,andas browns in hue 
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